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HERMAN ]

YOnNO KHIOHTHOOD.

BY E. FnXTOS,
Author of " Prtmutt."

CHAPTKR VIII.
The Land of Sunset.

44 I »enerate the Pilgrim * cause.
Yet tor the Indian dare to pleadk

Mis heraldry is hut a broken how.
Hi« history tint a tale ofwrong and wee;

Hi-< very name niu«t be a blank.''.ftyragur.
T^e flanking hills were pasted. Hermsi

stood at the foot of those mysterious towering
wall* of rock, which the mythical Oreat Wol
a> d Grey Bear pawed op from the plain in theii
horrid fight, in ages gone before Mau came t<
see and to record ; whose story, if tradition triei
to tell, she can but tell a lie; whose chroniclei
.eology can but stammenngly half rpeil and
half-coajsotore, from the balf-effaced stone
h eroglyphics rudely graven there and then, bj
the convulsed uncertain Laud of Natare inhei
ttiroea: and whose full history we can readonly
in the other world and from the memories 01

argela. Before him, at last, stood the Rocky
Mountains.9ay, rather, the mountains of rock
Heaped, piled, jumbled, aud tumbled together,
and upon each other, the petrified huddled Titan®,their craggy loins girt about with fringy
fir®, and their heads capped with eternal snow,

stood, and climbed on one another's shoulderstumnltucusly, lifting their white, splintered,
brifi'ly chins, to beard the calm, clear sky above
tb» m. which seemed to answer, in the silence,
at with the vcice of God, u Ye, even ye, shall
perish aud crumble into dust ; yet I shall eudure."
The caravan began to climb. Herman could

not yet. Hastily dismounting, and ordering
Bernard, his French guide, to wait for him with
his horse, he entered one of those dim, weird,
and wild ravines, which barrow through tbe
ridges here and there. The sad wind sang and
played through it, as if on an ^olian harp, the
dirge* of departed days and hopes.the wooing
hymns of yearnings and aspirations too sweet
a-.d high to be foregone.too vague, perhaps too
heavenly, to be ever satitfi-d on earth. The
shady pine-boughs shivered with the startled
rustling of the nestling owls that haunted them.
At his feet lay, outstretched and still, a black
pool, the remains cf what had been a heightborntorrent. It had danced in light. It had
done its work. It had died in darkness. Who
hud missed or mourned for it? Not one. Far
up, and up, aud up, through the narrow jagged
rent above Kim, perhaps beyond his power to
climb, almost beyond his sight, the lonely misty
face of the overhanging mountain looked blanklydown upon him, like the pale ghost of earthly
godliness, a little above our common walks, and
infinitely below heaven.

The solitude, the silence, the chill, the
vasineas, the everlastingness, benumbed him.
lie courted it ODly the more, that perhaps
it might benumb his sorrow. He sought to
free/.e and kill and bury in it the ceaselesspain ot bis own consciousness, no iucm

ured his puny human stature, in thought, with
the precipices.the stunted firs, even.about
him, and strove to teach his restive mind to say
within him," What matter ifthis pigmy.this in
sect.suffers in its littleday? The pang isscarcelycome before it is past. The sigh gives place
to tbt death rattle, and the breast is breathless
The Corpse ib dust; the name forgotten. The
mountain stands. The earth rolls ronnd. The
universe still marshals on ita darting suns and
systems. Gjd rejoices. All is well.''
Ah, Herman.in vain ! No man ever yet.

self eonscions man.drew peace and comfort out
of thoughts like these. One little human soul
is wider, longer, to itself, than space or time.
His sorrow came back aud looked him in the
face, as if with the face of his love, and said,
" True, thou art little, and the earth is great;
and yet .behold, I show thee a mystery.the
heart of any man is large enough to hold ae

much as the whole fall earth can, of joy or woe
for him 1"
He heard in the breathless " hush of the air"

the hiss of Satan whispering despair to him, as

is his wont when he finds melancholy men
alone in desert place?. He fell on his knees
and prayed ; and unseen angels came and
miuistered unto his fasting spirit; and his faith
came back, and locked him in the face, as with
,r., ~c .c. ck.:.i j __j .:j
cur- iavo ui mc vyuiisi yci uutru i»ucu, auu Kttiu
' Could ye not watch with me one hour'
What I do, thou koowest not now, but thot
nhalt know hereafter. Follow me; and whert
I am, there shall also my servant be. He tha^
cometh ta me shall never hunger." He cam«
forth again, with a counteuance shining as

" Mou««a'* cheek, when down the mount he trod,
All «.owing from the presence of hi* God "

Bernard saw the change in him, was sur

prised, and asked him what he had found
41 Peace," he could have answered; but h<
evaded the inquiry, and, snatching from bin
the rein of his own shaggy Indian pouy, was it
the high-peaked saddle in an instant, and pre
paring to give himself up, heart and soul, tt
the wild delight of a headlong ride on a worth;
steed.

Little M&niton, so-called, was a scion of
wild herd born of the further prairie; and he
home sickness seemed to have got into her head
She ran up the precipices like a squirrel or

tly, leaped the black centre-cleaving chasm
like a goat, or braced her little fetlock-fringe
hoofs, and slid down the steeps like a lami
with a shower of eravel and Debbles. of flin
agate, and jasper, at her heels. Her spirit
soon infected him ; for a generous horse an
rider have much sympathy between them. H
cheered her on with hand and voice, and wit
hii eyes dancing, and his short round curl
pulled straight into a jetty halo round bis fac
by the shrewish fingers of the mountai
breczer, whose haunts he was invading, looke
laughingly back over his shonlder at his co«
ardly Canadian, as, exploding with patois an
indignation, he toiled after him.

Yet there was not a shade of brutal recklesi
ness in his daring. His high-mettled littl
steed was sure-footed and sagacious, and kne1
her grouud better than he; and his instinc
taught him that he promoted his own safety, a
well as his and her pleasure, best, by lettinher take her own way and pace, neither frette
nor disconcerted by any interference on hi
part. She appeared, indeed, to think it a queition not worth considering for a momenwhether she kept him on her back or not; be
he could trust to himself for that, and, with a
her pranks, he observed that she took care t
take the very best care of herself. If he did nt

fear death, neither d id ie fear life now ; and'
when the wary ponj, U ;icg back ber eare d is^
approvingly, halted to >'Onsider her way a, and
theD, with her four eei walking in Indian file
one before the othet., went mincing and pickinghtrway round the Marrow rim of a precipice
one or two hundred feet deep, at the base oi<
another one or two hundred feet high, and gavr
him time to breathe and think, it was with

_

bush of hot shame '.hat he remembered a hastj
half-hope that had stirred within him, in lb»^
b'ack night en the Alleghanies, once, whentht,
coach had jolted it the rough road more tha('
usual, that it might overturn with him, ane

dash his troubles out in the valley beneath,
How easily and spontaneously do such wishe
often arise in the' thwarted breast of eagei

1 fiery, passionate j uth ! How mercifnlly ar^
I they often denied He was glad already thsfhis had not been i ranted. A craven's mooc.rhe felt, was no mo d to die in.
> " Childish! " he aid to himself; " what if th
. v «. a - « « f
» noaraing-scnooi is semewnat dreary, ancongi
' nia),and oacomforl »b1-}, and its discipline sever'
I and painful ? Wt it pupil iu his senses wouL
! ask leave to hurry fro^o it, at his entrance, a <

r untutored, unformed, graceless clown, to court .'
r No man ever yet went up to the other world to. i

well-prepared to figure in it by the lesson* of4i
f single day. Besides, I have never yet pass*;!
a single day, however dreary, that I can r*£.Iollect, that did not bring its special bleeding,if I looked for it. Let me press forward I
with trust and gold hope, then, through ti »
long line of comforts and joys which the da V
must have in stow for me, which yet stai %
between me and tfaj grave. What if they l.i
many T So, then, will their blessings be."

An'alternation of light and darkness seems '4
beappointed to the seal on earth, as well as j
the body. Man cau hardly escape it, except y
perversely shutting out the light when it rii s

upon him, and immuring himself iu perpeii \1
gloom. This was not Hermau's way. He t
dured the darkness, but always sought the lig° t,
and now heartily welcomed the returni t
cheerfulness, whici enabled him to enter w**

genuine interest ir-to the living epic which W>*
opening before hit*.
He drew rein at a point in the pass whi' h

overlooked the plain on the further side. Tvo
huge crags rose just before him on each hat d,
their peake spanned by a bridge of lead-m
clouda with rims of silver, making a fra te

through which he saw the intense blue of t-ie
sky, and the rifts below, and beyond him, po if-

ing out their Indians into the swarmiDg vall-if.
He studied the wild procession and cavalci'f),
as it defiled befo e him, and thought how tarsalit all seemed how like to some phaut J

magorial panorama coi jured up by the demr fa
of the mountains, to mock the traveller cjid
work his woe, by foning htm to tell bis ma fta
on his return incMlible and apparently mmdaciousor maniao^talesl or how like the f*>V
taslic pageantry ot- those very demons themselves! Who won'd have believed any a 'Udentalwayfarer, w$o alone, and the first of 'fll
his dim-faced bret> r» d, should have lost h -Jselfon the unbound h! prairie, strayed at >j
to westward, and c one back to cities and £*
haunts of common - \ m, with a report of sif Pis
like these ? ^,

*1 " ' -

^ ., »-*.e. . -r- '^r.
from the old brow* desert, paced together is

if " in solemn corf?Tence on peace and vi^r,
and the affairs cf rate." The youuger, vr.th
their robes of skip nerely belted about ti^ir
waists, aud their m.» <oificeot busts and li t»bs
exposed more than thoBe of circus riders,
ing their fine horses, went dashing and ca faringto and fro with wanton and supeifluou**niergy. The pretty young squaws, on pretty x>nies,all tinsel, fringe, and feathers, paced d >ntilyalong, quite unencumbered, except with f lory.The old and ugly ran, half clad, on footr nth
the luggage, screaming discordantly, and cV Iding,so loud that their voices sometimes resc4e<]|
him, and hunting the laden dogs about, or so ^>e,times made an insignificant part of a «1 'ad
trailed in a travail at the heels of some->i«ier
unhappy beast of harden. Herman eaw >ne

equipage, composed of, first, a mule, tie ) a

travail, a squaw in that, a child on her rb ul,ders, and in the child's arms a puppy. **

They halted, dismounted, aad unloaded ?he
leathery lodges sprang ap, like n circle of f a 'sh-1
rooms. Herman moved on, and went tf-wn
towards them. The men seated tbemit* vcs

luxuriously, each under his own roof tree-- hat
is to say, lodge-poles.with an air of exyt dalion.Some of the engaging females poi r. ied,

i like Fates, npon some of the fawning ^^gs,
, dragged them away from their sports, or t»y hts,
I as the case might be, pounded their skul * fend
i brains together with stone mallets, sl^t oed
! them, and cut them up. Others made res,
t and toasted them over the coals for a t ugh
' Homeric banquet. f

Bernard proceeded to pitch Herman'/. ? »nt;
and Mr.Gmbbe,who was experienced, ani frith
all his love of M the Indian," had his dV ided
prejudices in favor of Meneaeka housekeeping,

* took np his quarters, and found much cc o fort,
' therein. Herman, on the other hand,-b vd a
1 great fancy to experience a little of the*! >soi1tality of his red neighbors, whom he,"aV roe

caravan with whom he had hitherto trtv areed
the prairies, bad joined only the day Vfore.

' Mr. Qrabbe told him that he had only 'o pass
under the buffalo's hide curtain of one^c* the

ft lodges, and say that he had come to stiyjn it,r and he might be sure of a lodging, an-J food,
and welcome ;-but that, his cockney prejtf-iicegB prevented his doing. He walked, how^v sr, in' the twilight, %mong the lodges, dark rH boot,
and bright within ; saw the lurid lights < f the
fires reflected from the leather hangii^ and* leathery faces;; heard the unconth, uuilt >lligipb'.e speech, and the bursts of scfcrcti} lessd articulate laughter which followed it; w ,ju»t* as to his regrjet he was forced by a trt-vMler'e^ appetite to tarn towards his own d »>- ding,'' was invited ia by the signs of Weahva htay* (the Good Woman,) to partake, with te has

B. band and chi'dren, of a supper of boiled mond grel, which h^ did very gratefully. The4, ^oinf' to his tent, ho wrapped himself in hist affair
° robes, and, with the gocd rifle Kill w< if for )

bedfellow, fail sound asleep, lalled b< tl
I- rhythmical if not melodiouB breathin { if tlv
t worthy Grubbe, who was much addjpi*.<d /
* sleeping aloud. He was disturbed on y olea*
:t antly by the howls of the canine watc' re en v
* the camp, who, by proclaiming in ch> * <s th
p hoars of twefve and three, gave him a^i .ppor
r tunity to remember and recognise tb v bingo
i» larity of his jit nation, as his eyes, haW inclo
i sing, looked *0 the unsteady flickeriagdi ;ht o

t the pine-knoi stack in the ground in tb^iidd!
it of the tent, and at his second aroosir-g hurt
11 so low as scarcely to Bhow the dark 'i$ ire c

* Bernard askep across the door. The'o ravat
>; had, after a /try brief halt for supper, uabe<

3

* *,
f

I on t >v^i M the Pacific. He was, but for hi*B v

ofttta, now at last alone among the
] India:'*,
£ It Vij* 1 road day before he was broad awake,
i in 11-: i< st of a great stir, bustle, and noise
5 witl :; without the tent. Springing through
* the « , ie beheld, in the clear, sunny morn
ing r,*h » whole camp in commotion. Uorsejmet j logs, in full cry, were hunting esch
oth.»- between and even through the lodges,

; yell; g" ticking, biting, and fighting one
ano' irocaiscuoualy, and women running,
scolju^, mad hiding their favorite children
andfef ip dee, and every dangerous weapon
whr*i .hi y could lay hands upon; while on one
aidif f. lit ;le aloof from the fray, Mr. Grabbe,
witK^t e hanging* of the tent deooronsly held

' tog'^-ir :lose about his neck, and his popped
oulY id embellished with a tasselled night-cap
of < «vic( 1 form, was proclaiming peace prin
cip' W ' ,n a most stentorian and indignant
voi *e < a id on the other, nine old women stood
in i' ^ w vefore a blasted fir, and sang, to allay
the -# of the combataotj, a medicine song,
whul* t< Herman's uninstructed ear seemed

t ^
rat) ar n ore adapted to excite it. Perbaps,hot<£ r, the proceeding was founded on the
hoMk.'vS thic theory . that which would have
a t- u% n 7 to excite a disorder in a sound sub.
jec ' ijjt o,?, according to that, expected to allay
it i'..i y already affected by it. If so. homeoD-
atbvt « this one occasion at least, came off
vi<Twe-~i >i #. The white faced halcyon grew
bis "f£- «< ed in vaia, and ceased from his exhortati-»irvi dndgeon; the red-faced ones carried
th» fixj*

-i* 3 >n as Herman had dressed, he went out
ag k-i? c inquire into the cause of the tumult.
H« <* » vered that the War-Eagle had inform
ed tr Rattle-Snake that he coold kill more
bu *

? t in one sunshine than the latter could
in f coon. Thereupon the crested BattleSnJ > | s in honor bpnsd, had snapped his tinger -be plumy War-Eagle's face. WhereifiVvle War-Eagle had, with his finger and
th *-'v < pprobriously tweaked the Rattle-Snake's
nc £* . tod upon that, all the valiant retainers
af a isd rushed to blows, in a manner great-
ly * credit cf all parties, and wonld inevi-
ta 1 ^ ve left of one another nothing but the
sc pd the squaws, had not the mighty and
te \ .t medicine woman, Ahkayeepixen, (thesti^ ' many,) in her official rofce of white
m * Vi n goat's skin, wrought with wolves' and

>-o« c. >ws, and her tunic of buffalo-calfs hide,
b e. » dreadful chant, which, if they had
V il tor her to fiaish it before they stopped
fij .r v, would inevitably have brought down
up4. t em the great invisible bird of Thunder,
to > o }bem all with the flap of his wings, and
bn -1 em all up with the flash of his eye.

- Jr'erman was extremely impatient to hear
a 1 ie ,)f the Indian eloquence, about which he
hs .is .rd so much, he had no sooner finished
hi * , breakfast, than he invited the warriors
tc- j; pntiful lunch of reconciliation, at which
h* i-tifed them with molasses and water,
b." - ji i, and a sheet of sweetened chocolate ;
a'tr. , bich they grat fi ?d him pretty nearly as
f (Mr. Grobb having gone to walk, and
Fiji rf* d therefore serving as interpreter :)

i ythy Chieftain, seated on his heels..
4 He. -,i, splutter, sputter; gibberish, gibbery^aru.

** na say ne mane jm. _v

y.»f*rv 11?.gratitudes, for coming so far from
ij." z.- Ves of yonr grandpapas' osses, to bring
b cake and sweet drink."

ij»n».n. " He's very welcome. I only wish
V. .*<s*was more.''

1* card. 44 Ah she to he shee; um camps."
v ,rthy Chieftain. 44Hoogh! Eu achemish.

tois. Ta raehatoo cachatoo."
;j ttard. 44 He say he cram so much already,

1 )-*-kdy to barst; and so as full is his belly of
f i " i«o is his mous of sanks, and his heart wis

'ion."
. rman. 44 Tell him his talk delights me as

as my grub does him."
(>, ruard. 44 Etnim itoo tumtine."

. teftain. 14 En amacus. Emim sextua;
:*tua."

v^B roard. 44 You his friend ; he yours."
B rman. 44 Much obliged to him.so I am.

iVt ,otne of the others to talking. Tell that
$i» with the queue of long feathers in his hair
i a i^ak up, and let me hear what h« has to

t \y *^>r himself. Ask him where the rain comes

i&V. r;rnard. 44 Sacre! I tell you as much as

tat meself, by gar ! Clouds is just like your
t*'~ge dere. Day gits fall of water fust; and

dey swells up all big, till dey fills up all de
i so dat day squeezes each anoder. Den

' -j* oinea de water, of course, till it's all gone ;
! ' r- Jen zsy is small again, so dat yoa no see
I
' orman. 4* Thank you. Your theory pleases
j * i

* but I wish to have his to compare with it.
will please to ask him."

{ <rnard. 44 Em, hemakis meohot, etu ke
I ..1^? wykit T

; t aieftain, confidently. 44 Hemakis Tota aha
' ioh am hatta, &c."

Bernard. 44 He say dat de sky is de floor of
e tfAAt Totem's Initoa R« SfiH htr Ho alow

r>~ .j . ~j i
'

<r>: kfl it all fall of trous, what you call holes.
,.Dmi be cry. Tears drop down t'rough de
-bol >s. Dat's de rain. L'ignorant I Les Gray
Bf ;fr*lo sout toujours si bites ! "

Thus the conference continued, while the
"piv-i of tobacco and shong sasha (the bark of
lh red-willow) went the rounds, whiff by whiff,
'th< ,ogh the party, for one or two hours. In
th! course of that time, Herman was frequently

"Too inly moved for utterance,"
th i ugh not usually to teara. Bat if he laughed, it
w i only, in the, luckily, capacious sleeves of his
bit iting-coat. He succeeded in concealing his
ei;.jtions with a Spartan dignity so equal to
tt t of his guests, that, when the convivium
b ke up, he was the most popular man in the
eiLtampipent, and found it expedient hence."fo th to *be out of the way when there was any
« ing going on within the lodges, or else to
k t >p hi* appetite in readiness by taking no

oc als elthin his own tent; so many were the
in itati^ns.which it would have been as unciii to decline among them, as an invitation

" tj take wine among us.poured in opon him
a if all touts, to partake of puppy, bitter roots,

.'(i) ,*d chrrants stirred into warm bear's grease,
t^pmiian, old dried fish, and gritty messes of

oke cherries pounded up whole, stones and
:fr. He was glial to throw off the acceptance
; < thisJbranch of hospitality as mnch as poesiI» upbn Mr. Grubbe, to whose seasoned
tumaah and really excellent heart nothing

. . : e i
, i > mc uvu^u Biuiaa uum HIS MTSgg pelt.

~ It is saying a great deal to say that even
1 srmab'a beads, tobacco, and chocolate, made

r mere popular among them than this good
* s I man j for the mutual attachment between

It; t latter, amidst the general hostility between
t! air wees, was really something beautiful to

*+

t>ee. They appeared to regard him with sonewhatof superstitious veneration, and somew at
of compassion, as a being wise as to the otfer
world, and foolish as to this; respected and ^ret}cfedhim; b"ought him botanical specimenscollected at random ; ducked him when in pie
nearsightedness he stumbled upon wild bees'
nests ; found his spectacles when he had hid
them dowa upon the mountains and forgotten to
take them up again; listened with courtesj if
not complete conviction to his attempts to lapartto them religious instruction ; and cheritbedhim generally. On his side, mat&propt».
as he often was with the rest of the world, towardsthem affection taught him tact, and he
was not cn'y forbearing and forgiving, but considerateusually, and strictly observant of th«ir
rules of punctilio and etiquette.

A little thing will make love, if a lUtle thing
will break it. Good feeling may often prapticallymo~e than fill the place of good sent*.
Can any amonnt of abstract good sense fill tlje
place of good fueling? Herman thought that
he had never fally perceived how truly the sentimentswhich others entertain for ns are apt to
be, in the long run, the eoho of those which we

entertain for them, until he witnessed the in
terconrse between these often ferocious and so

called unmanageable, savages, and their fond
but in some respects very foolish old friend.
If, as a recent traveller has asserted, " no man
is a philanthropist on the prairie," it is very
sad to think how terrible an accumulation of
ill-will and alienation must have been in all
probability wrought, by the hosts of ungovernedwhite men perpetually trooping, for years
past, over their desert domain, in these tribes
of undisciplined and passionate red brethren of
ours, whose code of honor seems to exact the
return of wrong for wrong as rigidly as that of
any Christian doellist.

Mr. Qrubbe was born with a love of adventure,which was mnch developed and colored
by the pernsal at odd minutes ef an odd volume
of the carious and kindly narrative of Lewis
and Clark's peaceful early exploring expedition
among the Indians of the West. It was given
him.the other volume being lost.by the wife
of the shoemaker to whom he was apprenticed,
as a reward for his kindness in drawing abont
a sick child of hers, in a little wagon, out of
working hours. He dreamed of it by night,
and longed by day, as he patiently drudged
over his last and lap-board, for the time when
he should be free, and able to go out with his
knapsack on his shonlder, and verify all the
wild story for himself, ifat time was long in
coming ; for his father died; his brother was a

sot; his sisters were many; his mother was

poor. It came at last, however. He earned
and saved enough to portion atd provide for
them all, and set forth with an easy conscience
and thankful heart to refresh himself with the
contemplation in others of the free, fresh life,
the spirits, and spontaneousness which monot
onous hard, and sedentary toil, hope deferred,
and advancing age, had forever driven out of
him. Of this refreshment he was never weary,
nor of those who afforded it to him.
Herman, too, felt as if he could never have

too much of it. It was an anodyne, if not an

antidote, to the pain still lurking at his heart;
and young yet, uncrushed, and uhcrushable, he
threw himself into it heart by
etory, which he Boon began to learn rapidly to

understand, went round the fire ; and, by day,
sketching their picturesque, symmetrical, faultlessforms, deckel in their beet for the purpose,in all their barbaric pomp of skins, fringes,
beads, and plumes, or as they sat proudly,
half-stripped for the course, upon their pawing
horses; or climbing by himself to catch the
likenesses of the wild mountains in every varietyof their frowning, sullen, or smiling expression; or, above all, after they recrossed the
mountains, as they did in a day or two, rnihing
on his own foaming little steed, like a spirit of
thestorro, through the break-neck buffalo-bunts,
with a dim whisking of tails and up and down
tilting of shaggy haunches before him, and
clouds of dust and a thunder of hook all
around.

[to be continued.]
A PARISIAN 8T0BY.

A young soldier, of four-and twenty, f lieutenantof artillery, has just married a bather's
daughter, with 600,000 francs of a dowry.

Lieutenant .of artillery ! Not a bad rank.
Napoleon had the honor to bear it, aid the
grace to remember it.
At the Conference of E-furt, daring that Conrrroannf Fmnnrcra n.nrf If intra hoortmo «k> aim.

pie satellites of Napoleon, one day a/ table
they were speaking of the old Germaqp Confederation,and especially of the famous lolden
Bull of Rome. Its date was asked. Ttyre was
a momont of silence; no one remembtred it.
Napoleon spoke:

" 1356."
44 What, air I " cried a courtier King > " you

know our history so well! When has yur Majestyfound time to study it ? "
" When I was a lieutenant of artiller," said

the Emperor.
The words produced a singular effeciamong

those Princes all born to the thrones, ftpoleon
perceived it, and repeated.

" When I had the honor to be a lieutnant of
artillery."

Well, although the grade is a nicetne, our
lieuteuant of artillery did not think it eough to
win the hand of Mademoiselle ..; so he
had never dreamed of asking it. Butpne day,
he was followed by an elderly gemtleoan.tall,
thin, and blessed with a large polled nose.
Thip person followed him into th^IymnaseTheatre, seated himself beside him,|nd drew
him into conversation. The aquaiatmoe was
tnrda. The long-nosed man visited bin at his
quarters, offered friendship, and 01W fire day
aaidy"I am interested in yon.hap a Ively
friendship for ycu. I must have yep marred."

41 Nice proof of friendship," saic tie officer,
laughing.

44 My dear friend, there are mardafes and.
marriages. What would yon sayti 500,060
francs of a dowry, with expectancift' "

The officer ceased laughing. ]b brief, the
long-nosed man introduced him at fcsbaiker's.
The officer cleaaed the daughter. Vie father
shurugged his shoulders when * manage was

spoken of; but the man of the nosditve inch
excellent accounts of the young soldr, covered
up his wild oats, exaggerated so we|his merit
and his virtues, had so many resourips aid in-'
genious stratagems at hand, that.tl matiage
soon took place. The Lieutenant as istoaishedat such singular devotion, sue a wfrmth
of friendship. The day after the w idin, the
long nose called to see him. \ i

44 My dear friend," said the brid^rooj, 44 I
shall never forget what you have doe fd me.
I shall always hold you in rememb*nce< My
wife is charming; I am desperately i lovwith
her."

44 And the dowry." '

44That spoils nothing. But fancymliappi- 1

nessl I would gladly have weddid Without
that." '

44 Come, come ! no nonsense. Whtyhculd '
I have done ?" J <

44 How.you ? " '
44 You speak of remembering me "-4 1

i

u Oh ! Can I have ihe pleasure of renderingyou pecuniary ierHce ? "

"Certainly. A ee^*iC*i for which I will give
you a receipt Too wiH do aa the kind news to
pay these acceptance*, Jlgped by you, amount
iag to sixty three tbousat d six hundred andei^hly two francs hix.ty five centime#1, interestand expenses included. 1 cculd have arrested
you, or attached' your pay, which would have
cancelled the debts in about three or four tbousaad years. 1 prefarred to have you marriedWasit npt better ?
The Lieutenant came dowo from the clduds.Hi's friend, benefactor, was cot an angel,only.a creditor I

m
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THE BLW SHAWL.
BY WoltA ?ERRY.

-* a ..

8«»ti VVM> v|a H*« r«J nt
At u«> cactus, that sU»*l t -jww jwOu your ho'oiu la«l night, .

lis warm crimson light i

Tte prstttest shawl m Ihe wash)"*
I thought it w«« thou, wwh it* cuatSd ,S lk«-i« irni^i , uml the oritur ,Ofitrprim narrow border.
St-km ynara it did doty,
Put lis bellafcotni aj <t boanty,
JtOnx siuce.jiustfd sway,
A* oic a J p/yr
What hopes and Kt hat fear*,
XVhallaughJSV and tears.
It h*f long Ago seej;,From it* rich scarlet sheeiL
Bcvriw years, ita line coutd compare
With the Uovaafthut yon wear.
Serai )^raij^U>oj»i*A uud then dytdtu eort scarlet urid«i.
No diofr Hie tftfe cactus you wear,
M«t black UYJi* wWaes of your hair
lii plhte oftluf color* m bur,
Death's spre solemn sign
HretyfliTesri oftts rose-colored youth,
»tr fled in {ha Meek, Ivitu-r truth,
\Vhich,«n*»* o u* |fc ,s
Front the traue atjjiBut stay.-Uie c.lors oMDeatJl,
Are not only for dyti g btdaih.
Dei then flam over li#n atai its |mM«,
Over hopes ih*t have sickened and died ,Over temples that bleed under flowers,In terribleimiwntshod hours,
Wheae theahpd' presses flown
Thtough flic fiesii laurel crown.

Pressing out, drop by drop,
Without measure or stop,
The tea C0"tiy nine
From the heart's bleeding vine.
Over homes let thein wove,
Where* cold living grave,
Bade* peace day by day,
lu its dank poison clt.y.
Over doors, where the want
Of gold brings a taunt.

t , And small secret stings <
From a barbed arrow, dings
Upon life's simplest state,
Such a grim gloomy fate,
That the heart dumb with pain,
And too proud to complain,
Is bitterly hurled,
Out,out, on the world,
With faith lying ded
As a corpse in its bed.
Dying shrouded iroin sight.
Not in pure vests 1 white,
But in weeds of despair,
Black, black a« your Lair.
Yet Memory sits
Where the black shadow flits,
And paints o'er anew.
T he ted cactus hue,
'1'iU ill bright I old rel ef,
It stands out Lioui its grief,
From its suroud and its pal I,
Dike tlie soft scarlet shawl

From the Home Journal.

THE LOST CHILD.
irY A SOUXHS&&' MA*. , w

Manyyears ago, ..... .u ooiod
county, Tennessee, one of the most thrillingdomestic tragedies which move to tears by thepathos of their mournful details. A farmer,"named Riley, who lived near the alluvial bot
torn which borders the Obion river, had anonly child, a daughter, some six or seven yearsold. Little Ella was the darling of her parents,and a favorite with all who knew her. To greatbeauty of persou and sprightliuecs of manner,she added an uncommon share of the winsome~r J *W
g>oi.ca ui cuiiuuuuu. tier merry prattle and
ringing laughter were like the cadences of a
weet song echoing through the home and thehearts of her parents.
Having no companion iu her sports, her playgroundlimited to a small area immediatelyaroutTd the family mansion. There, busy an

a bee, she romped and sported, communingwith nature and hersalf in the thousand unnamedand unnamable ways wl.ich the beneficenceof Providence has provided for the
amusement and instruction of children. Herprolonged absences from the bouse, being almostdaily, were consequently seldom noticed.One afternoon, in mid winter, she was observed,immediately after dinner, to take herbonnet and gloves and go out, apparently in
an unusually frolicsome roocd. For some timeshe was seen or heard merry-making in herusual places of resort. Mr. Riley was absentfrom home on some neighborhood errand. Hiswife and the few other inmates of the house,busy with household duties, bad not observedthat the voice of the child had been for somehours silent in her play-ground.The shades of a long winter night were darkeningover the fields, when Mr. Riley returned
home, and found his family in consternation atthe prolonged absence of little Ella. The searchfor her, which had commenced at dusk, was
continued by all the members of the household
until every nook and corner of the premisesbad been minutely and repeatedly inspected.The child was nowhere to be found.
The painful conviction now forced itself

npon the minds of Mr. and Mrs. Riley, that littleElla had wandered off from home, and was
lost. The night hfl|d folly set in. A. cattingwind blew fiercely from the north. The cold
was intense. Every moment sharpened the
agon} of her parents, Rod made them tremble
for the fate of their child, exposed to the fierce
inclemency of the wind and cold.
As toon as the domestic search-had provedfruitless, it was decided to alarm the neighbor- .

hood, and extend the search to the surrounding ,fields and woods. Mounting a still unstabled thorse, Mr. Riley flew to his nearest neighbor,with the tidings of his calamity. Thence a 1
message was despatched to the next neighbor, tand so on in succession, until a circuit of many gmiles in extent was in active commotion. All rknew and loved little Ella, andTespected her £parents, for they were good neighbors and ex- joellent people. As feat as hoof or foot coald ,bring them, they came pouring in from all £quarters, men and boys, gloved and ooated fjr
the winter night's exposure, and the loving rsearch for the lost favorite of the neighborhood. _

A plan of operations was adopted, and car- _

ried into immediate execution. Detailed in £small bands, with a prescribed circuit around jthe premises, widening outwardly with each
addition, assigned to each sqoad, they began _

the search by torch-light, and, with concerted J,signals, to indicate its progress and result. It Qwas a touching, aud, at the same time, a good- t|ly sight, to see those bold, kind hearted rustics, jmarching to the drum-heat of their benevolent ^feelings, through cold and darkness, to seek, ^and, if possible, to save one little wanderer ^from their rural circle. The touch of aatnre Qspoken of by the greet dramatist had made nthem all feel of kin to the missing child.
All night long the weary and fruitless search ^went on. The morning rose, cold and olouded,

upon the bennmbed and exhausted oompany.An area of more than a mile in diameter around
the house of Mr. Riley bad been searched. Mo msign of the lost child bad been discovered.
New recruits arriving from the more distant

wrta of the neighborhood, to fill the places of
hose whom fatigue and indispensable business isi
impelled to retire, the search was resumed th
ipon the same plan that had been pursued du

ingthe night. Every possible pises of con-

eenlment for a dead body was examined. Shont
were exchanged between the different detach
tnenfa, and cccaaipnal gaoa fired to otlraet. th<
attention of E'.la, if still alioa, and elicit iom<
gaiding voice or som\d yt. response. The ech
oes reverberating through the wocd?, or fluc|back by the hilla, Boon died away upon iL
<m*py air, and allm again aita* and voicelee* i* the grave. There was no aign to indi
oafta the dtreaHan aba had taken. The Trozei
earth refoaed to ratata evao a little footprintsguda the deliverer* upon her track*Still drat noble band of jontha and men faltered"not. Gold, fatigue, and wakefulness, an<kab^fc, eombmed to oppress them. But wha
wasp otdd, MHpaoara, and hunger, to tbem, wheithey r*mambared that a lose child, the before*of all their heart#, was pandering, without foe*
or abetter, through gloomy solitudes a- d ove
frcaeo earn, of that, peniaps, her fair liitl
fjraa, right ia death, waa lying ndburied in som
dork covert, or exposed ow noma wintry hill
Th^ thought quickened their papa and speedstheir search.
D .»A- 1 *

"/ uwu ui inr ncodq aaj, me area ot tit
starch bad extended to more item five miles i
ivne'.sa Ho ladings or sign df the teat chil
had b«*a beacd orun. Hope had cloud*
into doubt, and doubt was fast sinking in del
jtaft". About three o'clock in the afternoon, othe circumference of the outermost circle of th
search, and in the direction of the Ohio
Swamp, a freshly-torn fragment of some gai
ment was found dinging to a bush. It wa
identified as of a piece with the apron worn b
little Ella on the evening she left home. Th
news was soon communicated to aH, and a
ones concentrated the company and the searc
in ihs direction wkioh it was now certain th
child had gone.

Mr- and Mrs. Rile/ had kept even pace wit
the rest until the morning of the second da]Buoyed up with the hope of finding their chile
and driven almost to madness by the torture
agon/ of a parent's heart, the/ could not b
persuaded to absent themselves from the searcl
The/ were compelled, at last, to yield to th
cocwiotiotf, that two bitter!/ cold nights an
one bleak winter day bad made them chiidleci
With a grief too deep for tears, they returne
aad awaited, in their now desolate home, th
result of the search for the bod/ of Ella. Alas
fbr the riven hearts of those who sit in th
silence of an unutterable sorrow, awaiting th
return of thn lifsiess form in which have beei
garnered up the rich treasures of a parent1love.

In a short time after the discover/ of th
torn fragment of Etla's apron, her bod/ wa
found. It was lying upon the ground, cold an*
perfectly rigid. She had evidently died of ooli
and exhaustion many hours before. Fotainj
a rnde hearse of poles aad bark, with an ovei
coat for a covering, they placed the body opuiit, and began tbew tearful and silent processioitowards the residenoa of Mr. Riley.Ye who dwell ia great oities, and see the fu
neral pageant of tha young sweep along th
crowded thoroughfaresof fashion and commerce
glittering with the trappings of wealth am
blazonry of pride, scorn not the severe aimplici
ty of this rustic procession. It is the tear c
the mourner, and not the nodding plume an
the sable drapery of the hearse, that sanctifie
and ennobles the funeral cortege iu the eye c
reason and of Heaven.
Few persons, indeed, oonld have witness*

that rustic procession to the home of sorrow
bearing the cense of that sorrow in their midai
and withheld the tribute of a tear to the seen*
Innocence and beantjr had faded from ih
earth, and old men and young men monrne
for its departure. A sweet voice was sileu
and forever, in those rural retreats, and ai
wept that its cadence was stilled, and its melc
dy gone, like the hushed tones of a broken lnu
to retort no mote. The veil of darkness ha
been drawn over the lustre of bright eyes;light had gone out in the house of a ntighbo
were old men and'yoEHg A"wkik,nii«A&ftr|her lifeless form to the home of her parents.With slow ahd measured step they bore th
bedy of the little maiden, and deposited it ii
the presence of the parents. Little Ella wa
buried the next day in the neighboring graveyard, where a neat tombstone, with the inscr ftion of her name, age, and catastrophe, poim
out to the visiter the last resting place of thi
lest child . f our narrative. It was neve
known how she came to wandsr off from homi
on the fatal afternoon of her loss.

SUCCESSFUL INFATUATION.
Sir Edward S was affected with tb<

English complaint, spleen. Twenty-eight yearof age, healthy and good looking, and witl
twenty five thousand ponnds sterling a year, hi
found life intolerable. Especially the femal*
race of England were, to him, unendurable.
He came to France.
Taking a walk on the pier of Oitend, tbi

evening of his arrival, Sir Edward, by chare-1
met a lady of the very perfection of Frencl
style and beanty. She was a Parisian of tb<
purest type.

Captivated at the first glance with the Vis
conntees, (for Bhe was a widow, and that war
her title,) and himself possessing so much ol
English reserve and sbyi e*s that he could
neither address her personally nor take anjdefinite measure for her acquaintance, he con
tanked himself with simply following her. She
hgd come to the sea-side for change of air, and
was lodging at the grand hotel where the seek
ers of health and pleasure usually congregate.He took rooms adjaoenU
The next fortnight, for Sir Edward, was but

a playing of shadow to this lovely woman. He
seemed to have bat one idea.never to lose
Bight of her while she was ont of her own room at
the hotel.

Tk«v i 1'--- "
us » iowuuiois iu u« h Huujeci oi remark,ia consequence of this infatuated pursuit

by a silent lover, and, getting moreover wearyof the eight of each a phantom, she determined
to Ioh him, if poeeible. Ordering her carriagebefore daylight, one morning, she started lor
Brussels, intending to go thus round about to
Paris, for the sake of confusing the pursuit.She was followed hither by the indefatigable
over, however, and so ehe was to Cologne and
dtrasbnrg.

It was impossible to be rid of him.
The Viscountess, at last, had recourse to her

irother, who was an officer in the army, and
vho, of course, immediately sent a challengeo the offender.
MI will promptly accept your challenge,"

ras the reply, " but I must first request of youhat you will take a message from me to yourister. My intentions are the very purest. Myank is that of Eoglish baronet, with twentyivethousand a year. I respectfully offer tjladame my hand in marriage. If she decline,ttth the first news of it I will follow you to theield."
The brother courteously accepted the propoal,took the message to bis sister, ana.she

positively refused I Of Sir Edward, her impressionhad been only the disagreeable one reeivedfrom his pursuing her so obstinately,(arry him she could not 1
The arrangements for the duel, of course,proceeded. The seconds aad principals were
a the field, and the ground was being measred,when suddenly, (as was to be expected!)
le Viscountess made her sudden apparition,eclared her forgiveness of Sir Edward and
er love for him, forbade her brother to pursue
>e quarrel, Ac. They were married at the
ouse of the Viscountess at the Roe de Balzac,
n the evening before the departure of the last
tail from Paris.
Some people read novels, some people live

tern 1
m

Some say that the quickest way to destroyeeds is to marry a widow. It is no doubt a
est agreeable species of husbandry.

. ...

Dr. Jaitas Liebig, the great German chemt,has been nominated honorary member of
e St. Petersbargh University.
Longfellow has a new poem in preparation,

%

» THE CAVE^OF DEATH.
e Id Hugh Mil)e#t posthmnons work entitled8 ' The Cruise of thf Betsey," we take the follow' intr interesting aoeount of the Cave in whith? the whole people <0f the Inland of Eipg, one o** the Hebrides, wees smoked to death by a neigh**liorimr clan, the AflfcLeods:

" We struck a light, and, worming ourselves* tkrwsph is narrow entrance, gained the intc1 rior.a trne rock gallery, vastly more roomyand lofty than owe could have anticipated fromthe mean vestibule placed front of it. Its® urtreme length wa found to be two hundred and1 sxty feet; its e**reme breodth twenty-eeveDJ fact; its height, where the roof rises highest,J from eighteen to twenty feet. The cave seems' to have owed its arigin to two distinct causesr The trap-rocks oa each side of the fault-likee crevice which separates them are greatly de* composed, as if by the moisture from above;J sad direotly in the line of the crevice must thesurf have charged, wave after wave, ages erethe last upheaval of the land. When the Dog-e atone at Dunolly existed as s sea-stack, skirtedJ? with alga;, the breakevaen this shore most havej dashed every tide through the narrow opening® of the cavern, ead soooped out by handfals thedecomposing trap within. The nrrw»«« do
,

w I W* "VD composition, and consequent enlargement, ise atili going on inside, but there is no longer anD agent to sweep away the disintegrated fragr" ments Where the roof rises highest, the tl x>r8 blocked np with accnmnlationa of balky deycaying masses, that have dropped from above;8 and it is covered over its entire area by a£ stratum of earthy rubbish, which has fallen8 from the sides and ceiling in such abundancee | that it ©overs up the straw beds of the perished[islanders, which still exist beneath, as a brownmouldering felt, to the depth of from five toI* eight inches. Never yet was tragedy enacted'» on a gloomier theatre. An uncertain twilightd glimmers gray at the entrance, from the narrow6 vestibule; bat all within, for two hundred f.et,I* is black as with Egyptain darkness. As we* passed onward with oar one feeble light, alongB the dark mouldering walls and roof, which ab' sorted every straggling ray that reached them,' and over the diogy floor, roppy and damp, the8 place called to recollection that hall in Roman' story, hung and carpeted with black, into which8 Domilian once tbruit his Senate, in a frolic,.to8 read their own names on the coffin-lids piecedD against the wall. The darkness seemed to press8 upon us from every side, as if it were a dense
jetty fluid, out of which oar light bed scooped8 a pailful or two, and that was rwshing in to8 supply the vacuum; and the only objects weB saw distinctly visible were eaeh other's headsB end faces, and the lighter parts of our dress.I "The floor, for about one hundred feet inwardsfrom the narrow vestibule, resembles that of aB charnel-house. At almost every step we oamea upon heaps of human bones grouped together,
as the Psalmist so graphically describes, 'asl" when one cutteth and cleaveth wood to the8 earth.' They are of a brownish, earthy hoe,'» here and there tinged with green; the skulls,with the exception of a few broken fragments,l" have disappeared ; for travellers in the Hebri*'des have of late years been numerous and cnri° ous; and many a museum.that at Abbotsford8 among thereat.exhibits, in a grinning skull," its memorial of the Massacre of Eigg- We find,too, farther marks of visiters in the single bones" separated from the heaps, and scattered over'» the area; but enough still remains to show, in'» the general disposition of the remains, that the' hapless islanders died under the wallslin fami8lies, each liule group separated by a few feetd from the others. Here and there the remainsL' of a detachid skeleton may be seen, as if some" robust islander, restless in his agony, had stalk
ed out into the middle space ere be fell; but the' social arrangement is the general one. And be^neath every heap we find, at the depth, as hasa beeu said, of a few inches, the remains of ther straw bed upon which the family had lain,I man lrame,~rit)3''&r/d,"vW&yf%,Nfflfl"feet bones ; occasionally, too, with fragments cle unglazed pottery, and various other implementsQ Til fillip hnnonw»i<V«v" '

j. me mi merer round lors me, under oue family heap, the pieceeof a half>-burned, unglazed earthen jar, with a narrow
> inouth, that, like the sepulchral urns of our anscieut tumuli, had been moulded by the hand,e without the assistance of the potter's wheel;r and to oue of the fragments there stuck a mi3 i uute pellet of gray hair. From under anotherheap he disinterred the handle-stare of a child'swooden porringer (bicker,) perforated by a holestill bearing the mark of the cord that hadhung it to the wall; and beside the stave lny aB tew of the larger, less destructible bones of the8 child, with what for a time puzzled us bcth not1 a little.one of the griuders of a horse. Cer8tain it was, no horse could have got there to8 have dropped a tooth.a foal of a week oldcould not have preased itself through the opening; and how that single grinder, evidently no8 recent introduction into the cave, could have
» got mixed up in the straw wiih the human> bones, seemed an enigma Bomewhat of the classi to which the reel in the bottle belongs. I fjundin Edinburgh an unexpected commentator onthe mystery, in the pereon of my little boy,' an experimental philosopher in bi9 secondf year. I had spread out on the door the curiI osities of Eigg, among the rest, the relics ot' the cave, including the pieces of earthen jar,and jhe fragments of the porrinrer; but thehorse's tooth seemed to be the only real enriosi

ty among them in the eyes of little Bill. Helaid instant hold of it; and, appropriating it
as a toy, coutinued playing with it till he fellasleep. 1 have new little doubt but that it
was first brought into the cave by the poor
coua limcl whose mouldering remains Mr.Swanson found it. This little pellet of grayhair spoke of feeble old age involved in thiBwholesale massacre, with the vigorous manhoodof the island ; and here was a story of unsuspectin# infancy amusing iuelf on the eve otdestruction with its toys. Alas, for man!'Should not 1 spare Nineveh, that great city,'said Qod to the angry prophet,* wherein are morethan six score thousand persons that cannotdiscern between their right hand and their left?'Qod'a image must have been sadly defaced inthe murderers of the poor inoffensive childrenof Eigg, ere they could have heard their feeble <

wailings, raised, no doubt, when the stifling at- ,moaphere within began first to thicken, and yetruthlessly persist in their work of indiscriminatedestruction." * * *

" Some hundreds of yearB ago," says Mr. i
Wilson, " a few of the McLeods landed in Eigg i
from Skye, where, having greatly misconducted I
themselves, the Eiggites strapped them to their «
owu boats, which they set adrift into the ocean. %They were, however, rescued by some clans s
men ; and, soon after, a strong body of theMcLeods set sail from Skye, to revenge them- f
selves on Eigg. The natives of the latter island, «
feeling they were not of sufficient force to offer i
resistance, went and kid themselves (men, wo- t
men, aud children) in this secret cave, which cis narrow,, but of great tubferranean length, fwith an exceedingly small entrance. It opens tfrom the broken lace of a steep bank along the s
shore; and, as the whole coast is cavernou*, v
their particular retreat would have been sough; cfor in vain by strangers. So the Skye men, afinding the island uninhabited, presumed the tnatives had fled, and satisfied their revengeful cfeelings by ransacking and pillaging the empty 1<houses. Probably the movables were cf no h
great valne. They then took their departure, iiaad left the island, when the sight of a solitary ghuman being among the cliffs awakened their «suspicion, and induced them to return. Uo- tifortunately a slight sprinkling of snow hadfallen, and the footeepe of an individual were otraced to the month of the cave. Not having <been there ourselves at the period alluded to, s
we cannot speak with certainty as to the na- dtare of the oarlev which ensned. «r »b« to-.- .1
offered by either party; but we know that thoee a
were not the days of protocols. The ultimatum k
was unsatisfactory to the Skye men, who im amediately proceeded to'adjust the prelimina- qries' in their own way, which adjustment con- usieted in carrying a vast collection of heather,ferns, and other combustibles, and making ahuge fire just in the very entrance of the Uamh y

i

> " *"

Faainyh, which they kept no for a length of
time; and thus, hy '(ne fell smoke,' tbev
smothered the entire population of the is'aud "

The Paris Momteur publishes the followin;accountof the dinuer given on hoard the Bretagnehy the K npe ror to Q i®en V.ctoria :

Their Imperial Majesties embarked at six
o'clock, with their suite, to go on board. As
soon as the Imperial barge appeared, it wa3
saluted by three salvos from all the French and
English vessels, and frcm the artillery of the
torts. The yards were manned, and the sailors
cheered lustily. At 7 o'clock, the barge of her
Majesty the Queen of England left the royal
yacht, and puiled towards the Bretagne. The
salute was renewed. The Emperor receive 1
his august guest at the foot of the companionladderof the Bretague.
The cheers of the crew and the repeatedshou's of" Fire la Reint d'Armleterref informedthe squadrons that the Sovereign of the

United Kingdom bad put foot on board a French
ship The table was laid for seventy. Duringthe dinner, the band of the Guides of the Im
perial Guard performed various pieces. At
dessert, the Emperor rose and proposed the fol
lowing toast:
"I drink to the health if her Majesty the

Queen of England, and to that of the Prince
wtto sharps her throne, and to that of the RoyalFamily. In proposing this toast in their pres
ence, on board the French Admiral's ship in
the port of Cherbourg, I am happy to show the
sentiments we entertain toward them. In fact,facts speak for themselves, end they prove that
hostile passions, aided by a few unfortunate incidents,did not succeed in altering either the
friends! ip which exists between the two Crowos,
or the desire of the two nations to remain at
peace. Therefore I entertain the sincere hope,that if attempts were made to stir up old senti
ineuts and the passions of another epoch, theywould break to pieces upon public common
sense, as the waves break upon the breakwater
which at this moment protects the njuadrousot the two empires against the violence of the
sea."

Prince Albert rose and spoke as follows:" Sire : The Queeu desires me to express to
your Majesty how sensible she is of the new
proof ot friend-hip which you have just givenher, by proposing a toast in her houor, and bypronouncing words which will always remain
dear to her. Your Majesty knows the sent)
ments of friendship which she eutertains towardyou, Sire, and toward the Empress, andI need not remind you ot them.

44 You are also aware that the good understandingbetween oar two coantries is the constantobject ot her desires, as it is of yours.The Queen ie therefore doubly happy at hav
ing the opportunity, by her prtsence here on
this occasion, of joiuing you, Sire, in endeavoringto strengthen as much as possible the
bonds of friendship between tbe two nations.

" That friendship is the haslet)! their mutual
prosperity, and the blessings of Heaven will
not be denied it. The Q reen proposes 4 the
health of the Emperor and Empress."'After dinner, their Imperial and Royal Mu
jesties went on deck to witness the fireworks.

The hand of the Guides played all the time
on boatd the Bretagne.
The Quten took leave of their Majestiesabout half past teu. The Emperor in personaccompanied her Majesty back to her yachtAt ihia mnrnon* oil . 1 : 11

.no ,rpocia uriiutkiii ly illuminated,and a final salute from the shipi ar.J
torts announced the termination of u festival
favored by magnificent weather, and which will
leave never to-be forgotten tern uiscenc-.s in
the minds of those who had the happiness to
be present.

Their Imperial Majesties returned at elevtn
o'clock to the hotel or the Maritaie Prefecture
An immenoo crowd awaited, which lot. ycheered them.

off the following iatn*r c!e*tr u experkn ?"of his efforts i:: the ga-^emcg line, iacng {' >other sufTerer's expf-rier.c ^ .<1 a tex*, as folio -"-:' A friend thuj do-scribes his summer's ^.trdeningopera'ions : 4 The bugs ate our cucumbers,our chickens ate the bugs, neighbor's cats
ate the chickens, and we ar>- now in hopes that
something will eat the cats.' ".Exchange.44 We are half inclined to ^ive cur experieuce in the horticultural line, b it we dar- not,lest we discourage ' new beginners/ who are
always taken with the 'garden fever' as smn
as they go to housekeeping. It is probably the
greatest delusion that btil cts the human mind!
Aside from the 'bugs, chickens, a >d ca's/ it
is n magnificent humbug of :t-elf. We i,-wr
could make anything grow, bu* wh »t would
have grown better it 1.it alone. If we ' set out'
cabbage plants, in-feud of 4 heading up/ as
cabbages ought to, the leaves are sure to sho^t
out in the most pirveree manner. »i d gettingas far from eat h other as rMissihle. Our strawberriescost us about cents apiece; butthank fortune, there w*s not m6ch of a cropthis year, or we should hue been ruined IRaspberries, if possible, behavo s'ill worseWo hm»> ».> »-. »- ' - *

.£vi, o...»iik wnier Kiecien varietieswhat are called ' perpetu *1 b *arera '.that in,
yoa are perpetually watching for indica ion*of fruit, without ever having your eyes bles»edwith the fruition! We are somewhat partialto 'string beans,' and have got 'strings' of the
most tlourishing vines ever seen, but no beans,
not a bean ; that is, if we ' know beans,' ot
which we begin to have the most alarmingdoubts. Oar success has been the same as to' Shis' generally ; but we can beat the countryin tall weeds.that is, we could, if we would ;but we long ago c included, that if legitimateplanting could not prosper, nothing else should
grow. So we pay a man to keep weeds cut,from no other motive than ill humor. We
don't expect ' to raise' anything.didn't plantwith any such view, but merely from habit.
and we now cautien others against contractingsuch a silly noticn. A late number of the
llomestlead.a capital paper, by the way.had
a good article on ' top dressing,' for certain
kinds of soil; and we have come to the ecu
elusion that is what ours wants ; and shall, at
the proper moment, apply one, of Bolton stone,laid down iD cement, and shall from that tim
lay down the shovel and the hoe," and call
he ' bens and cats ' to hold high carnival unmolested."
Mr W. M. Thackeray and Mr Rdtnnnd Yairecr were both members of the Harr ck Club

n London. Mr. Yates, having thus learnel to
mow Mr. Thackeray, wrote in The Town Ta
i wetkly paper in London, an article on that
gentleman, which contained the following de
icription of him :

44 Mr. Thackeray is forty six years old, though
rom the silvery whiteness of his hair he appearslomewhut older. He is very tall, standing uprardot six feet two inches; and as he walks
rect, his height mak-s hitn conspicuous in
svery assembly. His face is bloodless, and not
tartico'arly expressive, but remarkable f r the
racture ot the bridge of the ncse, the result of
in accident in youth. He wars a small g av
rhisker, but otherwise is clean shaven. No
>ne meeting him cculd fail to recoguise in htm
i gentleman. His bearing is cold and uninviing,his style of conversation either openlyynical,or affectedly good uatnred and benevoent;bis bonhommie is forced, his wit bitin.lispride easily touched.but his appearance
s invariably that of the cool, luave, well bred
>ntleman, who, wha'ever may be rankliugri'bin, suffers no surface display of his emoion."
Mr. Thackeray, learning who was the authorf this piece of portraiture, wrote Mr. Ya'es aharp letter, demanding an apclcgy. Mr. Yatesaid he was sony, but could not apologize beersnch a letter. Mr. Thackeray appealed tobe Goveruirg Committee of the Club anion.'homMr. Dukens condemned the ours - oflr. Thackeray *, 6 tally, howevtr, alter iu hoi

tated disenseion, the committee voted to fcuestMr. Yates to resign. Whether he baa
one this, we are not iukrmei.

The great musician, Balfe, oniempiates a
isit to the United States.

J


